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In 1776, the ardor of the enterprising part was considerably checked
by the real revolt of some, and the coolness of others. But in the present
case, there is a firmness in the substance and property of the country to
the public cause. An association has been entered into by the merchants,
tradesmen, and principal inhabitants of the city [Philadelphia], to re-
ceive and support the new state money at the value of gold and silver; a
measure which, while it does them honor, will likewise contribute to their
interest, by rendering the operations of the campaign convenient and
effectual.

Nor has the spirit of exertion stopped here. A voluntary subscription
is likewise begun, to raise a fund of hard money, to be given as bounties,
to fill up the full quota of the Pennsylvania line. It has been the remark
of the enemy, that every thing in America has been done by the force
of government; but when she sees individuals throwing in their volun-
tary aid, and facilitating the publk measures in concert with the estab-
lished powers of the country, it will convince her that the cause of
America stands not on the will of a few but on the broad foundation of
property and popularity.

Thus aided and thus supported, disaffection will decline, and the
withered head of tyranny expire in America. The ravages of the enemy
will be short and limited, and like all their former ones, will produce a
victory over themselves.

COMMON SENSE.

PHILADELPHIA, June 9, 1780.

At the time of writing this number of the Crisis, the loss of Charles-
ton, though believed by some, was more confidently disbelieved by others.
But there ought to be no longer a doubt upon the matter. Charleston is
gone, and I believe for the want of a sufficient supply of provisions. The
man that does not now feel for the honor of the best and noblest cause
that ever a country engaged in, and exert himself accordingly, is no
longer worthy of a peaceable residence among a people determined to
be free.                                                                                      C.S.